i ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ VX ^ ^ ^ 


Ifjk v*' Vi ~w; 


I 


m*m 


:4 


‘i i; 


. i I #ii3."ii u - 

I :h 


fwt;'?**: 




fHI 


tail 




146 


Her. So will I grow, fo huc,fo die my Lord* 

Ere I will yeeld my virgin Patent vp 
Vnto his Lordflhip, whofe vnwifced yoake. 

My foulc confents not to giue foueraigney. 

The. Takc time to paule, and by the next new Moon 
The fealing day betwixt my loue and me. 

For cucrlaftmg bond of fcllowftfip : 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For difobedience to your fathers will. 

Or clfe to wed Demetrius as hee would,. 

Or on Dianaes Altar to prbtcft 
For aie, aufterity, and fingle life, 

r Dem. Relent fweet Hermia , and Ly(under, yccldc 
Thy craved title to my certaine right. 

Lyf. You haue her fathers loue, T>emetrtus : 

Let me haue Hermiaes : do you marry him. 

Egeus . Scornfull Ly fancier, true, he hath my Loue; 
Aud what is rping, my loue (hall render him. 

And fhe is mine, and all my right of her, 

I do eft ate vnto Demetrius* 

Lyf • lam my Lord, as well dcriu’d as he. 

As well poffcft: my lone is more then his : 

My fortunes eucry way as fairely ranck’d 
(Ifnot with vantage) as Demetrius : 

And (which is more then all thefc boafts can he) 

I am belou’d of beauteous Hermia, 

Why (hould not I then profecutc my right ? 

Demetrius , He auouch it to his head, 

Made loue to PFedars daughter, Hcle ra y 

And won her foulc: and (he (fweet Ladie)dotes, 

Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon this fpotced and inconttant man. 

The* I muft confefle, that I haue heard fo much. 

And with Demetrius thought co haue lpoke thereof; 
But being ouer-full of felfe-offaires. 

My minde did lofe it. But Demetrius come, 

And come Sgeus, you (ball go with me, 

I haue fome priuatc fchooling for you both. 

For you fairc Hermia , looke you arme your fclfe. 

To fit your fancies to your Fathers will; 

Or elfe the Law of Athens yeclds you vp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of fingle life. 

Come my Hippolita , what chcare my loue ? 

Demetrius 2 nd Egeus go along: 

I muft implcy you in fome bulineffe 
Againft our nuptiall, and conferre with you 
Of fomething, neerely that concerncs your fclues. 

Ege. With dutie and defirc we follow you. Exeunt 
Manet L)finder and Hermia. 

Lyf How now my louePWhy is your cheek fo pale? 
How chance the Roles there do fade fo faft? 

Her. Belike for want of raine, which I could well 
Beteeme them, from the tempeft ofmine eyes. 

Lyf For ought thateuer 1 could rcade, 

Could euer hcare by tale or hiftorie. 

The coiirfe of tree loue ncuerdid runfmooth. 

But either it was different in blood. 

Her . O croffe! too high to be enthralM to loue. 

Lyf. Or elfe mifgraffed, in refpeftofyearcs. 

Her. O fpight! too old to be ingag’d toyong. 

Lyf Or clfe it ftood vpon the choileofmerit. 

Her . O hell ! tochoofelouebyanothcrseic. 

Lyf. Or if there were a fimpathiedn choife, 

Warrc, death,or fickneffe, did lay fiegt to it; 

Making it momen:aric,as a found: 
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Swift as a fhadow, (hort as any dieamc, 

Bricfc as the lightning in the collied night. 

That (in a fpleene) vnfolds both heauen and earth • 
And ere a man hath power to fay, behold, * 

The iawes of darknefle do deucurc it vp: 

So quicke bright things come to confufion. 

Her. If then true Loucrs haue bcenc euerct^A 
It Bands as an edl<ft in deflinie: 

Then let vs teach our triall patience, 

JRecaufe iti$ acuftomaric croffe. 

As dueto loue,as thoughts, and dreames,andfipF 
Wiftics and teares; poorcFancies followers, k 0 **' 

Lyf. A good perfwafion; therefore hcare m e # 

I haue a Widdow Aunt, a dowager, 

Of great reuennew, and Ihe hath no childe. 

From Athens is her houfc remon’d feuen leagues 
And (he rcfpe&s me, as her encly lonne: 1 

There gentle Herrma , may I marrie thee, 

And to that place, the fharpe Athenian Law 
Cannot purfue vs. Ifthou lou’fl me, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfe to morrow night- 

And in the wood, a league without the towne 

(Where 1 did meete thee once with Helena * 

To do obferuance for a morne ofMay) 

There will I Bay for thee. 

Her. My good Lyfander, 

I fweare to thee, by Cupids BrongeB bow, 

By his be ft arrow w ith the golcicnhead, 

By the fiinplicuie ofVenus Doues, 

By that which knicteth foules, and profpersloue 
And by that firewhich burn’dthe Carthage Q ; ,t Cne 
When the talle Troyan vnderfaile was feene, ’ 
By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 

(In number more then euer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed me, 

To morrow truly will I meete with thee. 

Lyf Keepe promife loue: looke here comes Helm, 

Sneer Helena. 

Her. God fpeede faire Helena ,whither away ? 

Hel. Cal you me faired that faire againevnlay, 

•'Demetrius loues you fairc: O happic faire! 

Your eyes are loadftai res,and your tongues fweet ayre 
More tuneable then Larke to fhepheards eare, 

When wheate is greene, when hauthorne buds appeare, 
Sickncflc is catching: O werefauor fo. 

Your words I catch, faire Hermia ere I go, 

My eare fhould catch your voice, my eyc,youreye, 
My tongue fhould catch your tongues tweet melodic, 
Were the world mine. Demetrius being bated, 

The reft He giue to be to you tranflatcd. 

O teach me how you looke, and with what art 
you fway the motion of Demetrm hart. 

Her. Ifrowne vpon him, yet he loues me dill. 

Hel . O chat your fro wnes would teach myfmiles 
fuch skil. 

Her. I giue him curfes, yet he giues me loue. 

Hel. O that my prayers could fuch affection moons, 

Her The more I hate, the more he followcs me- 

Hel. The more I loue, themore he hateth me. 

Her. His folly Helena is none ofmine. 

He /.None but your beauty, wold that fault wet mint 

Her. Takc comfort; he no more fliall fee my face, 
Ljfander and ny felfe will flic this place. 

Before thetime I did LyfanderCtc, 

Seem'd Athens like a Paradifc to race. 

0 
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Othen 


'^hat graces in my Loue do dwell 
’ • ---’d a heauen into hell. 


fhat h c ^ u our m indes we will vnfold, 

^row mSiwhenP^ doth behold 
I°CrS,iuthewatryglafle, 
n Cf kins with liquid pearle.the bladed grafle 
De k P S th 3 t Loucrs flights doth Bill conceale, 

trough Mm gates.hauc wc deuis'd to Beale 

^ ^ And in the wood,where often you ano I, 

V !Tfaint Primrofe beds,were wont to lye 
yCingour bofomcs.of their counfell fweld: 
Jf P r L v iv/Wrr,and my felfe (hall meete, 
aS thencefrom Athens turne away our eyes 
r feckencw friends and flrangecompamons, 

Parvvell fweet play-fcllow, pray thou for vs. 

And cood lucke grant thee thy Demetrius 
t l W0 rd Lyfnder we muft ftatuc our fight, 

From louers foodc, till morrow deepe midnight 
ri Exit Hermia* 

lyf t I will my Herrma . Helena adieu, 

A S you on hi \v,Demetruts dorcs on you. Exit Lyfander 
tiele* How happy lomc,ore otberioftic can De ? 
Through Athens I am thought as faire as ftie. 

Bac what of that ^Demetrius thinkes not io : 

He willnotknow,what all,buc he doth know* 

And as bee erres,doting on Hernias eyes; 

So I, admiring of his qualities : 

Things bale and vilde, holding no quantity, 

Loue can tranfpofe to forme and dignity , 

Loue lookes not with the ey es,but with the minde. 

And therefore is wing’d Cupid painted blmdc. 

Nor h 3 th loues minde of any iudgement taftc: 

Wings and no eyes, figure, vnheedy haSe* 

And therefore is Loue faid to be a childc, 

Bccaufe in choife he is often beguil’d, 

Aswaggiff boyes in game themfclues forfvt eare; 

So the boy Loue is periur d euery where. 

For ere Demetrius looke on Hermias ey ne, 
le hail’d downeoathes that he was onely mine. 

And when this Haile fome heat from Hermia felt, 
SoheditTolu\l,and fhovvresofoathes did melt* 
will goe tell him of faire Hermias flight: 

Then to the wood will he,to morrow night 
^rfueher; and for his intelligence, 

:fl haue thankes, it is a deere expence : 

Jut hcerein mcanc I to enrich my paine, 

To haue his fight thither, and backe againe. 


Exit. 


Enter fjhtixce the Carpenter y Snug the loyner. Bottoms the 

WeaveryFlute the hellorves-mender,Snout the Tinker, and 

Starveling the Taylor* 

Quin* Is all our company hcere ? 

Tot. You were beft to call them generally, man by 
man,accoading to the ferip. 

Qui. Here is the fcrowle of euery mans name,which 
it thought fit through all Athens, to play in our Enter- 
lude before the Duke and the Dutches, on his wedding 
day at night. 

Bot. Firft,good Peter Quince ,fay what the play treats 
on: then read the names of the Adtors: and fo grow on 
toarpoint. 

Qvjn. Marry our play is the moft lamentable Come¬ 
dy, and moft cruell death of Pyramw and Thistie. 

3ot - ^ very good pcecc of worke I aflurc you, and a 


Ready ; name what part I am for, and 
You NtchfBottomc are fee downe for Py 


1 


merry. Now good Peter Quince, call forth your A<ftors 
by the fcrowle. Matters fpread your felues 

Quince. Anfwcre as I call you. NtckfBettome the 
Wcaucr# 

Bottome . 
proceed. 

Quince, 
ramus . 

Bot. What is Pyramus, a louer,or a tyrant ? 

Quin. A Louer that kills himfclfe moft gallantly for 
loue. 

Tot. That will aske fome teares in the true perfor¬ 
ming of ir.-if I do it, let the audience looke to their cies: 
I will mooue ftormes; I will condole in fome meafure. 
To the reft yet,my chiefc humour is for a tyrant. I could 
play Ercles rarely,or a parr toteare a Cat in, to make all 
fplic the raging Rocks; and fhiucring fhocks fliall break 
thelocksofpnfon gates, and Phibbus carrc (hall fliinc 
fromfarre, and make and mai re the foohfh Fates. This 
was lofty. Now name the reft of the Players. This 
is Ercles vaitie, a tyrants vainc ; a louer is more condo¬ 
ling. 

Quin. Franca Flute the Bcllowes-mender. 

Flu* Hccre Veter Quince. 

Quin. You muft take 7 hisbie on you. 

hint. What is Thisbie^ wandring Knight ? 

Quin. It is the Lady that Pyramus muft loue. 

Flat. Nay faith, let not mce play a woman, I haue a 
beard comming. 

Qui. 1 hat’s all one, youfhall play it in a Maske,and 
you may fpeakc as fmall as you will. 

2 io\ *nd i may hide my face,let me play Tbisbie ioo : 
Ilcfpeakein a monftrouslittle voyce; 7 htfne,Thifne, ah 
Pyramus my louer deare, thy Thtsbue deare, and Lady 
dcare. 

Quin. No no,you muft play Pyramtu , and Piute, you 
Ibuby. 

Tot. Well, proceed. 

Qu. Robin Starveling the Taylor. 

Star. Hccr z Peter Wtunce. 

Quince. Robin Starveling , you muft play Thisbics 
mother? 

Tom Snowt ,the Tinker. 

Snowt. Hee re Veter Quince. 

Quin. You, Pyramw father; my (s\i,This bier father; 
Smiggexht loyner,you the Lyons part: and I hope there 
is a play fitted. 

Snug* Haue you the Lions part written? pray you if 
be,giue it me,for 1 am flow of ftudie. 

Quin. Yoil may doc it extemporie , for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

Tot. Let mee play the Lyon too, I will roarethatl 
will doe any mans heart good to heare me. I will roarc, 
that 1 will make the Duke fay, Let him roare againc,let 
him roare againe. 

Quin. If you fhould doe it coo terribly, you would 
fright the Dutchcffe and the Ladies, that they would 
fhrikc, and that were enough to hang vs all. 

All. That would hang vs euery mothers fonne. 

Tottomc* Igiauntyou friends, if that you fhould 
fright the Ladies out of their Wittes, they would 
haue no more difcrction bu t to hang vs : but Iwillag- 
grauate my voycc fo, that I will roare you as gently as 
any fucking Douc; 1 will roare and ’cwere any Nightin* 

gate- 

Quin* You can play no part but Piramtu * for Vrra- 

N 2 mus 
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